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‘SAFE RETURN OF A. SLOPER. 


“ Acting on the advice of Sir Andrew Clarke, who prescribed juniper juice, slightly diluted with water, to be applied inwardly at intervals during the day, 
we brought Poor Papa up to town last Tuesday. Since the first attack he has rallied most wonderfully. Marked attention was paid him by the railway officials 
between Penzance and London, and every luxury provided free of expense. Papas most anxious to get well in time Jor the opening of the Sloper International 
Echibition at the Royal Aquarium, which takes place next week. That boy Alexandry has grown most fearfully precocious.”’—Toortste. 


ate ca ia A DEEP-LAID SCHEME 


—~ 


THE Rotherhithe murder, which in September. 1805, 
created an enormous s-nsation among all classes of society, 
was the work of aman who had concocted a plot of the 
most artful character to escape detection, The victim was a 
Mr. [sane Blight, a ship-breaker, and the name of the mur- 
derer, Richard Patch. 

Mr. and Mrs, Blight had started on‘a pleasure trip by the 
hoy to Margate on the Thursday, and on the Saturday Mr. 
Blight received a startling letter from Patch, his overseer, in 
aship-breaking yard at Rotherhithe, “ Dear sir,” it said, “I 
have a very unpleasant and alarming thing to inform you 
of. 1 was last evening sitting in the front room in the chair 
Mrs. Blight sits in at breakfast, about half-past eight 
o'clock, and, to my great surprise, I heard the report of 2 
gun, The contents of it came through the window nearest 
the yard gate. Limmediately ran into the yard, but could 
not see anyone, and for the present am at a loss to judge 
the intention of it, but it seems very likely to be intended 
for yours or my life. T don't know what enemy you may 
have, but, for my part, [don’t know I have offended anyone 
by word or deed, or had a quarrel with anybody. [shall be 
happy to reevive a few lines from you, but much more to. 
see you, as you are the only friend T have to consult, with.” 


1. Muggins had the true instincts of an English. 2. The nag was spirited, for being of moderate 3. “The ‘oss bolted! What do yer mean? Why, _Onthe night in question, Pateh and a servant g'1|, Eather 
man in his breast, and nainrally loved Inmting, so habits,he naturally made for water,ani relieved him- yer know yer've been a ill-treatin’ the poor brute, Kitchener, were alone in Blight’s house, which a:ijoined the 
hires a spirited nag for a day s sport. self by standing on his head. Muggins does ditto, and left him helpless tn the road. Take that.” wharf over'ooking the river, where a vessel, that was ceing 
ae! _ 
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broken up, lay moored about sixteen feet distant, with a stretch of 


deep, black, slimy mud separating it from the wharf. Patch sent 
the girl out to buy him some oysters, She was gone about ten 
minutes,and on her return Patch told her that he had been shot at. 
The evidence of a shot having Leen tired existed in the shattered 
window shutter of the room he said he had been sitting in, but 
though several persons happened to be walking past at the time, 
no one had been seen escaping from any part of the premises, 
Patch vowed he would otfer a reward of fifty pounds next day 
fe the capture of the would-be assassin, This, however, he never 
and, 

Early on Monday Mr. Blight returned,and in the evening he and 
Patch had tea, and afterwards some grow torether, About nine, 
complaining of being taken ill, Patch went down into the kitchen 
and asked the servant girl for the key of the counting-house in the 
yard, which he had to poss through toa closet in the rear of the 
premises. The girl, sitting in the kitchen, heard two doors opened 
and banged to heavily, and immediately alterwardsa shot was tired, 
and Mr. Blight, stagycring into the kitchen, fell to the ground, 
excliiming, “ Hester, Lama dead man!” 

She ran into the passage and shut the street door, through which 
Patch had had to piss on his way to the counting-house, and had 
hardly done so when Patch knocked loudly for admittance, Two 
of the neighbours, who were passing by, were summoned, and Patch 
suggested searching the ship, but the black mud was found undis- 
turbed, and they were convinced no on: could have escaped that 
way. Six other persons, who happened to be in ditferent directions 
leading to Blight’s house, distinctly proved that when the shot was 
fired everything was quiet on the outside of the premises, and that 
there was no appearance of any person attempting to escape, and 
that if there had been, that there was no possibility of his eluding 
observation, 

Next day Mr. Blight died of his wounds, and Patch, on the 
strength of documents he held, took possession of Blight’s property. 
On this Mrs. Blight made a statement to the effect that Patch had 
agreed to purchase a third of the business for £1,250, but had only 
paid £250, deferring the payment of the balance by various excuses, 
until Blight insisted on a settlement taking place on the Monday 
on which he was murdered, and the one person interested in his 
death was Patch, 

Patch was in the habit of wearing top boots and dark stockings. 
On that night he wore white stockings and shoes. On his bedroom 
being searched, a pair of white stockings were found rolled up, the 
tops quite clean, and the soles very much stained by the soul of the 
yard. It was argued that he had banged the doors as described, 
slipped off his shoes, crept stealthily back through the front door, 
which he had left open, tired the fatal shot from the passage, run out 
again and flung the pistol into the river, and then returned, as 
described, to clamour for admittance. It was further argued that 
the previous attack on himself was a sham. He, however, pro- 
tested his innocence even on the scaffold, and swore that he had 
paid the £1,000, and owed Blight nothing. 


* * * * * * 

“Billiam,” murmured the Blue-Eyed Bahe, “it seems it’s an un- 
lucky thing sometimes to wear white stockings,” 

“Tf there’s feet to them,” said Billiam, “There's a pair hanging 
to dry in the back yard, belonging to the Old and Ancient Editice, 
that’s all tops.” 

(Next week, “ A Schoolboy Murderer.”) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


_ 


*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course, Correspondents wishing their MSS, 
or Sketches to be'returned should enclose stamps for that 


purpose, 


CHARLES THOMPSON (Bilston).— You are wrong.——T. L. WEST 
(Manchester).— Yes, G jes are quite right. Your one and only 
way to obtain the Award” which you so much covet, is to com- 
mete in some of our Prize Competitions,—J. J. CHITTOCK Nae 
Nogham)— The “ potato” has found its home among the “ Relics.” 
Good old potatoes /——BILL BaD Luck (Woodgate, Loughboro’). 
—wNo, it isagainst the rules——RANAN.— You must post srparately, 
—DvuKE DAMAR.—At the request of the succvssful competitor 
for the picture, “ The Erit of Useless Mouths from a Besieged 
City,” it was presented to the Bethnal Green Museum, After con- 
siderable delay, they said there was no room for it, and acting 
on the instructions of the winner of the picture, we sent it to the 
People’s Palace, You are quite mistaken in saying “ Ally Sloper's 
Art Union” isa hoax, and we herewith offer one hundred guineas 
to anyone who can prove that either or any of our Prize Comprti- 
tions are not genuine in every way. HERBERT J. GARLICK 
(Hulcote, Towcester).— You are mistaken, Commence now, and 
send in a coupon every week till you get a Watch,—A CoNsTANT 
READER.— Sorry, but a previous engagement prevented us from 


obliging you. ae 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Iilustrated Paper in Great Britain. 


Forwarded to soypert of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and Cnited States of America, post-Sree : 


3 Months, 18. 8d.: 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 68. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
spreial arrangement at our 
PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE. 


ely: 0 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for 


THE BIGGEST CRAM 


Told by a Reader of this Paper. This being the Gooseberr 
Svason, it is thought that one or two new experiences may leak 
out, Please Address— 
“OLD GOOSEBERRY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
94° The List rill close this day, SATURDAY, OCTOBER 6TH, 1888. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


——— 

“Do you think Mr. SLopeR would pay by degrees?” said a 
creditor toa solicitor. “Mv dear sir,” was the reply, “ Mr. SUOPER 
never pays. It is a principle with him, and he finds it to his 
intercst to maintain it. He never even paysa visit. He occasion- 
ally lends one, but he‘always expects it to be returned.” 


= * 
* 


“He's like your shadow, Mr. Bullion,” said a friend the other 
day to a wealthy banker, alluding to a time-serving parasite, who 
was always dancing attendance upon him, “ Yes, just so,” replied 
Bullion ; “always to be seen during the sunshine, but sure to dis- 
appear immediately the clouds begin to gather above one,” 

s=* 
* 

“ How are yer to-day, Mrs. Shuffleton?” asked Mrs. Blatherem, 
“Oh, very bad, my dear,” returned Mrs, Shuffleton, “very bad 
indeed! ‘he doctors ordered me to take brandy, yer know, and I 
shouldn't mind if it was neat, yer know, but they mixes it with 
water, and—ugb ! I can’t abide it.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 


No, 232.—The “Classic” Costume.” 


Barbver. Mr. SLOPER, your hair is 
getting a little thin on the top. You 
should try our hair restorer; it has 
never been known to fail. 

Sloper. Then why the — don't 
you try it yourself ? 


horrid men do wink at one! 
pity such things are not actionable—I 


should be quite rich now with damages. 


SOCIETY'S WHIMS, 

Poor dear, and what is she thinking of ?—1s it of how happy she onght 
to be,the morrow being her wedding day? No; she has just heard from the 
distance the dulcet voice of the pig's trotter vendor, and {is thinking how 
nice it must be to be born poor if only to partake of that luxury. 


Think of the bliss 
There is in this 
The sniff of the sage and onions, 
Of crackling pork 
Lifted on fork 
That he tastes down to his bunions. 


Excited Party. Look here, constable, 
you're wanted in the next strect, there's 
a row on! Mercury, But I ain't a 
pleeceman ! I’m a postman ! and [ ain't 
A-goin'to get my new ‘elmet bashed in, 


don't think it! 
Bey. 
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(Saturday, October 6, 1888. 


“It's a pity Stingiman is so hard-hearted and won't make it uy 
with his son. He should forgive and forget,” observed Johns; 
“He does half of it,” said Walker. “ How?” enquired Jolins..:; 
“Why, isn’t the old miser always for-getting/” = 

** 


* 

“You take my advice, dear,” said Mrs, Coddle to a young wif... 
“if your husband goes to sleep after dinner, you let him alone 
Mr. Coddle always has a nap, and if I disturb him, he’s s-uiappis! 
all the rest of the evening.” + * ; 


Youna ladies are often described as possessing rose-like con. 
plexions, diamond eyes, snowy brows, raven hair, and a wa-p-! 
waist, but let young men remember that roses have thorns, tj 
diamonds are very cutting, that snow is cold, that ravens peck v. 5; 
hard, and that wasps have a nasty habit of stinging. : 

Ps 


* 
WHEN to consult a friend we go 
And don't lke his advice, 
“ He’s much tov big a fool to know,” 
We mutter in a trice, 


On t’other hand, if he should hap 
To recommend eur plan, 
We murmur, while our hands we clap, 
“ He és a clever man,” 
.* 


* 
PENHECKER dined with a friend the other day, and they drifted 

into a discussion upon the unfairness and inadequacy of our eval 
punishments, “Look at the crime of bigamy, for instance,” 
exclaimed Penhecker, “ punished by imprisonment! That wou!{ 
be no punishment to the majority of husbands—simply a delight: 
holiday away from the missus. No, sir, the old Hungarian Jaw 
was the one for that. They used to punish ao bigamist ty 
compelling him to live with both wives at once! Just think of 
that! 1 should say that crime was very rare in Hungary!” 

-* 

* 

ALLY SLOPER says that kissing is so good—and he ought ts 
know !—that he wonders no Government has ever placed a tay 
upon it! Probably the Governments have been afraid of ti... 
attacks of the ladies in the event of their taking liberties with the: 
luxury. + 7 


Working Man's Discussion Club, 

First Discusser, Mr. Chairman, | maintain as how that speaker's 
out of order. 

Sveond Discusser, Hout of horder,am 1? You jest come out- 
side and 1'll shew you if I'm hout of horder! L’ve been trainin’ 
for this three weeks, and if I ain’t in horder, no man never was.” 

.* 
~ 

“Haw!” stuttered De Masher, “‘s’cuse me, ma deah fellaw, but 
weally, yer know, your ears are, ‘pon my word, yer know—ther're 
too long for a man, don’t cher know.” “ Humph!” ejaculated 
Scumbles, “that’s where the difference is between you and me.” 
“Eh?)> What do you mean, deah boy?”* enquired De Masher, 
“Why, yours are too short for an ass !” returned Scumbles. 

* 


* 
WHENE'ER you take a little nip— 
Lest the wife should smell it— 
Chew a clove or a coffee bean, 
Else she’ll surely tell it. 
ss 


* 

“T say, pa,” exclaimed young Sharpshins, “ why do some youn: 
men wear one glass? If they’re short-sighted they can’t be shori- 
sighted in only one eye?” “Most of the young men who wear 
eye glasses can see far more with one glass than their limited 
favellects can understand, so that it would be superfluous to use 
two,” replied the old man, + * 


“On, I say, I don't like this at all, you know!” said a customer 
who was dissatisfied with photo. “ Look at it! Did you ever see 
such a foolish looking face before?” ‘ Well—no, sir, | don’t think 
1 ever did,” replied the photographer, comparing photo and 
original, ™ * 


Smoking-room, Country House. 

New Arrival. Let’s see, you’ve had the celebrated Mr. Silver- 
tongue, M.P., down here for a week. What do you think of him? 

Friend, Think of him? Why, the fellow doesn’t smoke, can't 
play billiards, never plays cards, doesn’t ride, and only drinks weak 
sherry and water. 

New Arrival. Good Lord! what a very over-rated man. 

.* 
* 


“On !yes, I've read some of your productions, but the worst of 
them is, if you'll permit me to say so, that one never remembr- 
anything about the subject after putting the book down.” observer 
one literary man to another, on the way from the British Museum 
to the “Plough.” “Oh, indeed! How strange! Now, I've found 
it just the reverse with your writing, for with everything that | 
have read of yours, I found that | remembered the subject before. 

= 


* 
He looks very well when he’s out of doors, 
But at home when you come to dissect him ; 
To tell roe the truth he’s the prince of bores, 
And ] really can never respect him. 


When 1 e sings he makes every one shrink ; 
He snores at night like a prize pig in pain— | 
And then his breath would smell sweeter, I think, 
lf from onions he would but refrain. 


He has no sense of humour nor any romance, é 
Gifts with which my young fancy once decked him ; 
And though he has gold his charms to enhance, 
Yet for all that | cannot respect him, 
* 


* 

“SURE, and Oi ought niver to be working like a slave, as Tam, 
among you Saxons,” exclaimed the O'Flaherty, on Saturday after 
noon, “for me father was a wealthy man, bedad ; but when he 
doid—rest his sowl!—he made never a will, but just tould me 
brother to divide the house wid me ; and, be jabers, he did, for he 
took the inside and gave me the outside! The spalpeen, bad ces 
to him!” Aer 

= 


“ WELL, young man,” said a prospective father-in-law, “1 know v 
nothing against you, but—er—are you ina position to keep a wile 
and—er—family?” “J can keep a wife, sir.” answ: red the prospec: 
tive son-in-law, “but I bar the family! If I like to invite you to 
spend a week or so with us, well and good ; but as to keeping you, 
that’s not in my programme, so I’ll wish you a good morning. 

[And he'd been trying to get that girl married for three years: _ 
Sade aD verti Adit has Alea Dichdl LIE cd Au be A aaa OS 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next picture offered to the readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S TIAL. F-TTOLTD 0 _ 
tsa large vil painting by W. B. WoLLEN, measuring 6 {0,6 in. x 5 {t..tnae 
some gold frame, representing the Storming of the Motee Mahal, Luck: 
and the 


HEROIC DEED OF CAPTAIN (NOW VISCOUNT) WOLSELEY. 


AU that has to be done is to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by semen] 1 
Enrelope with this announcement enclosed, together mith the Name « 
Address of the Applicant, any time before December 31st. 

Addvess—" ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOVERIES,.” ( 
99 Shoe Lane, London, FC. 


“THE EARL OF QUARTER-DECK,” 


By G. J. PINWELL, has Leen presented to 


THE OFFICERS’ MESS-ROOM OF THE TRAINING SHIP, 
“SHAFTESBURY,” GRAYS, ESSEX, 
And may be viewed at “The Sloperies™ anu Saturday afternoon, b 
the hours of 2.30 unl 5.39. 
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Saturday, October 6, 1888. ] 


TOOTSIE AND THE GLADIATORS. 


—_—— 


1 HAD, my dears, such a singular dream last night. “T dreamt,” 
as the poet says, “that 1 dwelt in marble halls” in ancient Rome, 
i and that I 
supped with 
Horace, Ovid 
and = Catullus, 
We had deli- 
cious oysters 
from Circe, and 
cockles from 
Tarentun,. We 
had mush- 
rooms, fruit and 
eggs (long egss, 
of course), a 
mullet that 
weighed three 


roast peacock, 
1 lay ona couch, 
and lightly- 


girls handed the 


of choice wine, 
and soft music 
was piere! the 
while Horace 
rattled of the 
atest society 
scandals. 

“Let’s go to 
Drury Lane,” 
said I, after 
dinner. “ We're 
all on the press, 
Someone write in to Gus Harris. Perhaps he can spare us a 
box. I should like to see the Armada.” The “box” came, sure 
enough, but it turned out not to be for the Drury Lane sea tight 
but for another show at the Colosseum, and the order was signed 
“Vespasian, sole lessee and manager.” A brave show it was, too, 
and it had brought together over 90,000 spectators. There were 
five hundred wild beasts and a thousand Christian martyrs to be 
done to death, The star actor was Commodus, the Roman Emperor, 
I thought his chin and checks looked very blue, and Catullus said 
he never trusted himself in the hauds of a barber, but burnt his 
beard off when it grew long. 

The gladiators were great fun. There were no end of fights on 
foot between half-naked men, trained gladiators, and condemned 
criminals, mostly ending by the conqueror planting his foot on the 
throat of the panting and shivering wretch lying at his meroy 5 


Tootsie intervicws the Emperor. 


and then, if the spectators wished him to be saved, they press 


down their thumbs ( pollicem premebant), and, if not, they turned 
up their thumbs (vertcbant), as a signal that he should be butch- 
ered. When the fun was all over, the ring-servants came in with 
hooks, and dragged away the dead bodies, and sprinkled sawdust 


Scenes in the arena. 


where the blood had stained the ground, and everything was made 
nice and clean and comfortable for the lions and tigers to come in 
aud munch up the Christian martyrs. They called the stage- 
manager, and some of the ladies threw bouquets, and a buy in the 
gallery a bad egg. 

But all of a sudden, in my dream, the lights went out, a red flare 
of torches lit the sky, and savage yells rent the air. “The barbarians ! 
The barbarians!" screamed _the ladies, and pell-mell rushed from 
boxes and stalls,and Kider Haggard and Louis Stevenson, who were 
present, got trampled to death ; and then, all in a moment, I found 
myself far away in London, in the upper boxes at the I.yceum, sit- 
ting bv the side of the Whitechapel murderer, seeing Dr. Jekyll and 
Mr, Hyde, And then I screamed and woke up, and recollected I had 
been the evening before to the Italian Exhibition. 

Yes, Thad attended there by special invitation of Colonel North, 
Mr. 8. T. Phillips, Mr. T, Burnside, and Mr, T. W. Cutler, four of 
the lvading lights of the establishment, was taken by them all over 
the Colosseum. and introduced to the make-believe Roman Emperor, 
a tine-looking fellow, by-the-way. I muchly admired the wrestling, 
and think if Billy took more of that sort of exercise, he would not 
grow so horribly fat. 


Tootsie sups with the powers that be. 


yY oumiay see the Colosseum as it used to be, or nearly, at the Colos- 
seum, only without so much bloodshed. The gladiatorial etbeal 


Wrestling, foot-racing, etc., and the Innocents are happily rescue 


at least twice daily. Also is there the Quirinale di 

ie aly, inner (good) 
w ae I partook of in the company of my new acquaintances, the 
mandolinists and marionettes, and no end of beautiful pictures, 


The Italian Exhibition is well worth a visit, Go! 


pounds, and 


attire! slave- 


golden goblets 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY:. 


ee 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to :— 
THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH 
COMPETITION. 


“ Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” October 6th, 1888, 
Addrese 2 ee 


Oseipation: If GOV 2 .cco 


How many times applied .............. 


How long a Purchaser on 
the “‘Half-Holiday"’ 


evening next, October lth, 
‘or October 13th, 1838. 


The list for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
338. The Result of the Competition 


+A September 29th, 1888, will be published inthe“ HaLF-HOL1Day” 


113th WEEK. 


RESULT OF SEPTEMBER 22nd COMPETITION. 


1 


2. HENRY N. WATSON, Clerk, 9 Flora Gardens, Hammersmith. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 
““SsSLOPER’”? WATCHES: 


. EDWARD HOARE, Publican, “The Star,” 31 Aldersgate Street. Age, 35 
ears. Subscriber—since No. 1. LONDON. 

rl . Age 25 
eirs. Subdscriber—since September, 1836. LONDON. 


y 
3. HENRY SAMON, Wine Cooper, 15 Glynn Street, Vauxhall, S.E. Age, 47 
years. LONDON. 
4. ALBERT B. HERRICK, Railway Clerk, Abbot's Road. 


Subscriber—from commencement. 


Age, 20 vears. 
Subseriber—abont 2 years. ABROT'S LANGLEY. 

. EDWIN GLOSTER, Tram Conductor, Edgwick. Age,35 years. Subscriber 
—from 4th June. 1887. FOLESHILL, 
GEORGE VERGARD, Clerk, 2 London Villas, Ruspidge. Ace, 23 years. 
Subscriber - nearly 3 years. NEWNHAM. 
RICHARD MOORE, Ordnance Survey, 7 Garden View, Jane Lane. Age, 
23 years, 9 months. Subscriber—3 years, 11 weeks. SWINTON. 
WILLIAM GIBSON, Clerk, Ellieslea. Age, 18 years. Subscriber—1} 
years. WEST FERRY. 
R. BROWNBRIDGE, Grocer, 29 Bondgate. Age, 26 vears. Subscriber—3 
years. BISHOP AUCKLAND. 
MARY MILLER, Domestic Servant, 30 Tavistock Road, Stoke. Age, 24 
ears. Subscriber—3 years. DEVON PORT. 


AY Py 
. JOHN HARRISON, Apprentice, 2 New Road. Age, 16 years. Subscriber 


ENNISKILLEN. 


—4 years 
. W.C. LAY, Gools Porter, G.E.R., Wellington Road. Age, 21 years, Sub- 


scriber —since commencement. 


. ARTHUR FRANKS, Stationer’s Assistant, 28 Bradstone Road. Age, ‘17 


years. Subscriber—97 weeks, FOLKESTONE. 


14. HENRY THOMPSON, Assistant, 19 Westgate Strect. Age, 20 years. Sub- 


seriber—28 months. GLOUCESTER. 


. ARTHUR DAVEY, Water Works Duties, Nursery Villa. Age, 20 yea 
HITCHI 


Subscriber --since August, 1885. CHIN. 
. EMMA C. GALE, Schoolgirl, 50 Clifford Street, Chorlton Road. Age, 
years, Subscribor—2 years, 39 weeks. MANCHESTER. 
. A. E. POSTLE, Goods Clerk, Great Eastern Railway. Age, 26 years. Sub- 
scriber—since its birth. NORWICH THORPE. 
. WILLIAM SLATER, Architect's Pupil, Lumley Castle, Hyson Green, Age, 
16} years. Subscriher—4 years, NOTTINGHAM. 
. JOHN PERCIVAL, Warehouseman, 23 Walter Scott Street, off Stoneleig! 
Street. Age, 26 years. Subscriber—3 years, 29 weeks. OLDHAM. 
HENRY BEACH, Blacksmith, 3 Brewery Cottages, Church Street. Age, 
42 years. Subscriber—since commmencemont. STAINES. 


AN ONLY LOVE. 


My Meg was fair, with golden hair; 
E’en gods would not her lips shun; 

Her form so rare made mortals stare ; 
Her legs defied description, 


Enough that Meg's were fitting pegs 
On which to hang a poem— 

I mention legs, and someone begs 
To ask, “ How dare she show 'em?” 


I'm angry! 1'’m too cross to rhyme! 
I scorn this spiteful sally ! 

Was hers a crime at eventime 
To caper in the ballet? 


At length we met! My pretty pet 

Was commonplace ; had coarse ways ; 
She wore a net ; her eyes were set, 

To put it plainly, crossways ; 


Nez rctroussé , complexion——stay ! 
I learned, and almost fainted, 

No coryphée’s so fair by mod 
As she at night is painted. 


She was, I found, in honour bound 
To wed a worthy grocer; 

But pa he frowned and muttered, “ Hound !” 
And said, “Confound you! No,sir!” 


She feared that I should, on the sly, 
Come down with coach and horses, 
And bid her fly at once or die: 
She'd read of such rash courses, 


I suid, * My dear, dispel your fear! 
I swear my love to smother ; 

1 must revere you still, that’s clear, 
But—only like a brother.” 


voOouR CHARACTER TOLD. 


se 
de 


st 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” the 
reices of a Graphologist of areat skill and talent have been engaged. Readers 
string a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate length, 
gned with the usual signature, and accompanied by @ stamped addressed 


envelope (with the writer's own address ). "ail letters must be dtrected to— 


“ALLY SLOPER’s GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice 


will be taken of any communicatton not complying with the above regulations, 


Answers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen days, but will be forwarded 


as early as posstble, 


315 


A TRAMPING STORY. 


Ss 


SHILLY had left her watercress-basket behind her, and had come 
down into the country for a fortnight’s hopping. 
It had been very hot in the first-class railway compartment—the 


hoppers had taken 
possession of the 
entire train, And 
now here was Shilly 
on the wayside a 
mile or two from 
the station, where 
the train stopped, 
and if ever a girl 
was sharp set it 
was Shilly. Here 
was a little house, 
like a weather 
house, behind neat 


railings, with an old 
lady standing at its 
opendoor. The old 
lady saw her, and 
beckoned. 

“Where do you 
come from?” said 
she. 

“London,” said 
Sei shortly. 

“Beyehungry 2?” 

“ Ay, I be.” 

“Com’ in, then,” 
said the old lady. 

Shilly had a basin 
of smoking tea by- 
and-bye, and fell 
upon a mound of 
bread and butter 
with right good will. 

And when she had finished and rested a bit, the good woman 
hinted that it was time to go. Something queer came over Shilly, 
and, dropping her bundle, she sat down on the floor and cried. 

“Come, come!” the kind woman was soothing her; ‘dry your 
eyes, and let me pick up your things.” 

She bent to pick up the scattered contents of the dirty blue 
handkerchief, when the portrait of a sailor, Shilly's drunken father, 
in fact, attracted her attention, The woman looked at this fora 
moment, and then, with a scream, turned on Shilly and shook her 
fiercely by the arm, 

“Where did you get this? Speak up and tell me!” 

“T never stole it,” said Shilly ; “it’s my father. A sailor he was 
till he got run over by a ’bus in one of his drunks, and they took 
him to the orsepittle, and he died. His name was Shillabeer. 
Michael at the boozin-‘ouse knowed him well; and they calls me 
Shilly cos of it. You 
kin hev the pictur’, 
but I'll keep the paper 
it’s dun up in; its my 
mother’s marriage 
lines. See!” 

The woman, trem- 
bling, opened the dirt 
scraps of paper, and, 
with a cry, turned ou 
Shilly again. 

“Don’t you under- 
stand? No, no! How 
could you, poor child? 
You're my grand- 
daughter, poor, wan- 
dering. ignorant thing! 
Your father was my 
son, and his wife your 
mother. He ran away 
with her out of the vil- 
lage here. Jane I’res- 
ton, her name_ was. 
And she is dead? And 
your eyes Soar like 
my poor, wicked son's, 
and your hair is black 
and curly, like his. 
You shall always live 
with me.” 

“ Allers live wi’ you?” 

“Always. And I'll 
be good to you, if ever 
a grandmother was.” 

Half-an-hour later, Shilly, washed and re-clothed from head to 
foot, sat on the step, meditating that she should never see Jerry 
again. 

That was Jerry in the moleskin cap and red handkerchief, whom 
all the girls were after ; and he had spoken in real earnest to Shilly. 

She conld not—no, she could not! She never would, come what 
might. She would take her bundle and go. She looked for the 
bundle, and then certain instincts awoke in Shilly. 

The case of stuffed birds?) No, that was too heavy. But there 
were two teaspoons on the tray, old and worn, but real silver, and 
an old-fashioned watch on the dresser. These things went into the 
bosom of the new frock, 

A whistle outside—Jerry's! Yes, it was; and there was Jerry 
come to look for Shilly. She put on a shawl that hung behin 
the door and fled out, Somebudy caught her dress. 1t was the 
woman who had 
called her grand- 
daughter. 

“Lemme go!” 

said Shilly, 
between her 
teeth. 
“Tl not. Vil 
gave you from 
ruin in spite of 
yourself.” 

A short scuffle. 
Jerry had seized 
a huge block of 
wood. Then 
came a heavy 
blow, and a 
scream, loud and 
persne: A dog 
varking froim its 
kennel amongst 
the trees as ths 
man and the girl 
ran past, Ont 
onthe high road 
ouee more, No 
hopping, though 
for Jerry am 
Shilly, within 
twenty miles 
of the spot where 
robbery and 


“Where do you come from 7” 


She put on a shawl, 


murder had becu seuteLody caught her dress. 
done, 
“For T wiped the old ’un,” said Jerry, hoarsely, “’ard. "Ard 1 


did, and if 'm lagged it'll be—” 
“She said she was my grandmother, Jerry.” : 
“Did she,” said Jerry. “She won't say no more, not v' this side 
Dumsday, Come along!” 
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| | Re (to his tntended), Do be my partner ip a game 92 ten: is, 
: — ——————" | Fo, Pxhould be bound to win. 
1 Very awkward! How on earth am L to teil her that her 2. Two minutes later, however, he was receiving a good deal | She. Why? 
bustle shows through her dress?” of private sympathy himself ! He. Ob, because I should then have one to lore, you know. 


TOOTSIE’S FRIENDS. 


A ROMANCE OF THE MIDDLE AGES. 


1. “On, my Phyllis!” murmured the bashful young 2. “Fair Phyllis, your Damon, whose heart you 3. “ Bother!” said he; “I began so beautifully, too, 


Damon one sunny morning, as he wandered o'er the have stolen,” he began. “ That's pretty, so far,” and T've forgotten what I said ; “ perhaps it’s on the Lh: 

meals. After remarking the foregoing, he thought mused he ; “ now, what rhymes to‘stolen'?" and as other side.” He looked over just in time to sec the 
he would write the young lady a sonnet, though the he stood, with the paper held lightly in his fingers, commenced sonnet flutter to the fect of Phyllis’s hay 
yeuth was far wo modest to dare to send it to waiting for the muse to tell him,a puff of wind took =—s parent, who arrested its progress with his crab stick— neit 
per. it, and away it blew over the fence, a thick one. L 
mal 

No. 46.—Miss CoNNIE MELNOTTE. FON 

“Oh! that T might forget the human race, and, hating no one, 4. “Hallo! what's this ?“ cried Phyliss parent; “a 5. “Here, where's Phyllis?” cried her parent, 6. Undoubtedly the parent did quite right in show- 

love but ouly her — The Dook Snook. bank-note, mayhe—eh, what! ‘ Fair Phyllis !'—that’s bursting into the house,“ Zounds !—oh, here you ing the untinished Ms. to his daughter, for she now 

“dfer check is like the Cath'rine pear,—the side that’s next the | my gal—‘ your Damon, whose heart you have stolen’ = are! Look what I've found! Phyllis glanced at knew how to act, und that very afternoon when she 

fia” — Lord Bob, —Zounds! the impertinent puppy! if I had him here the unfinished sonnet. “Then he does love me,” went out to gather flowers, she met Damon, and with 

» There's nothing half so sweet in life as love's young dream.” i ld break every bone in his skin, damme, I would.” she said to herself, then aloud, “ How absurd! I a moderate amount of finessing got bim todeclare his 

—The Hon, Baly. Damon retired. don’t know the young man!” passion, 

———$S ee 
F 
and 
Cc 
wit 
/ 
4 
f 
\ 
¢ \ 

————_ Ja lyon 

1 ‘Yue mandate has gone forta that the Eider must be swept from the face of the carta, 2. Anexcited messenger arrives, saying, “Cum bame, Laird, ye aula fool, McNab’s broken into yer hoouse, and taken all yer whisky, 90! oo 
and whe Laird and us familar arc in amoush vo effect Wat purpose, All is ready, wheo stolen twa o° swine’s bullorks, and he and Parriteh are boiling them in yer dew, and-—" Here the Laird gave a howl and departed, in ¢ ae 
Swine had a fit. UN.B.— Tice! ve sets of straight ruckels have been sent lo the browside by first passenger Watn.—1LD,* ALS. He Sie 
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Armoden: highway Mar 
OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


\ Goodness me, how time does fly ! October well upon us, and hardly shaken off the coughs and colds of last winter. This is getting, indeed, serious. However luscious the crumpet and muffin may be, 
I have no doubt we could do without them for a——I was just going to say another—well, for two months of sunshine, What think you of this variety ’— uw, Neddy, gay, just for a spree, Set fire to 
haystack, as we see :—The girl proved flighty, so, alas! The mother had to rope the lass :—The muffin-bell, a sure forecast Of winter with its chilling blast :—Every morn this sight v8 seen, The way the 
neighbours cent their splecn.—The danger seemed caceeding strong, But all were saved by actor Young .—Out rushed a lion, then all was fright, The people rushed from left to right.—A gay highway- 

man here ts shown, Quite modernized, as you will own.—Well, on we go—or otf we go, would be more appropriate ; till next we meet, a tender, sad farewell——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN, 


TOO MUCH OF A BRAKE. 
M® Juccinsons 


“Pienic. 


Fond Parent. Gracious me! children. Why are you nodding 
and smiling at all the policemen we ? 

Children (who are tn the habit of taking thetr morning walks 
with the nursemaid). Oh! because Mary always does so, ma, dear. 


Terbabs the 


floor was. 
weak 


vr. 


Ye (ell through mY 


2 a Quests and 1, and cursed 
Sircet Tinocent (coyly), Are all men wicked, dear ? 2 


Hewqiaz:taa'y), Oh. of course! Why ? again with tears { "If 
Swat innocent, Because it does secu $0 strange to love wickedness. = 
fil 


——— —— — a aw <= SS 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


—— 


THF. Home Seeretary has decided not to offera reward forthe | 


apprehension of the Whitechapel murderer, The opinion of the 


Government of- | 


fivials is that ree 
wards in cases of 
this kind do more 


harm than good, | 


On this point 

many people dif- 

fer with Mr. Hen- 

try Matthews, 

F.0.S.,_ amongst 

them being A, 

SLOPER, The 

Eminent often 

thinks of the 

brutal wretch who 

isstillat large,and 

the other night, 

aftera very heavy 

tripe supper, and 

an unusnal 

quantity of “Un- 

sweetened,” he 

dreamed a dream, 

He dreamt that he 

dwelt in Marble 

Halls, and that he 

was summoned by 

Sir Charles War- 

ren to go out on 

. night duty asa 

bobby, and discover the perpetrator of these awful crimes. Of 

course he went immediateiy, and prowling down a fearful slum in 

the East-end of London, his lantern shone upon a bill with £500 

rinted in large letters upon it. At the first glance, he said, “ Hullo, 

ere’s a chance of my getting a Government reward by tinding out 

the murderer of Dark Annie,” But he soon found out his mistake, 

it was no Government reward at all, but only one of his own “ Jul/f 

Holiday” posters. With tears in’ his eves at the thought that 

Government oof would not find its way into his pocket. he read 

the following extremely painful announcement :—INSTRUCTIONS : 

—Commencing with thy “HALF-HOLIDAY” for Auqust 4th, 1888, 

cut out the first paragraph in“ Ally-Campane” from cach week's 

paper,and keep them by you until January 26th, 1889, when you 

will hare twenty-six in’ your possession, Then post the twenty 
sic cuttings, with your name and address, to “sto 

Competition,” “THE SLopERIEs,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET 

STREET, LONDON, E.C., and look in the Number for February 2nd, 

1889, for the name and address of the lucky winner, Don't on any 

account post any uf the cuttings until you have the twenty-siz—that 

48, one Jrom each week's “ HALF-HOLIDAY,” commencing August 

4th, 1888, and ending January 26th, 1889, 
** 


THE followin 
but gost enoug: 
muchly. She also 
loved a certain 
member of the 
male sex, and was 
beloved by him. 
Strange to say, 
they knew not 
that their love 
was reciprocated. The object 
of her affection, a languid youn 
swell, was one day gazing with 
rapture at her graceful form as 
it slid gracefully o'er the well- 
mown lawn, darting here, there, 
and everywhere after the fast- 
travelling ball. Two old ladies 
were seated within a yard of 
where he stood. * Did you see 
how capitally Miss — netted 
Capt. —— yesterday ?” said one. 

“Yes, very neatly done,” said, 

the other. The young swell 

stopped to hear no more; it 

was his adorable that was being 

He of, Was he to know 

that she had simply pushed 

Capt. —— into the lawn-tennis 

net for attempting to kiss her? 

No! He rushed to Waterloo 

Bridge, ran over it, and, before 

he could be prevented, entered 

the railway station, and left London for ever. And thus two young 
hearts were blighted, rae ; 

* 


incident is founded on fact—not too much fact, 
She was fair, and loved lawn-tennis oh! so 


THIS singular account was handed to A. SLOPER, at Maidenhead 
by the Auer stableman who supplied the Eminent’s fiery untame: 
one-horse shay, the same day that he lunched at Skindle'’s Hotel 
with Tottie Goodenough and a Captain in the Scots Guards :— 


A os fora day ... 
A fortheos ... ee 
A getinonimomagin ... 3 re ee 
“A nice young man for the School Board authorities,” ejaculated 
Uncle Boffin when the Erminent showed him the bill,’ : 
-_* 


* 
THE Mikado until a few nights back sneceeded in drawing big 
houses at the Savoy Theatre, and would in-all probability have 
continued to do so fora long time 
to come if it were not that Gilbert 
and Sullivan have their new 
comic opera ready for production, 
George Grossmith’s part in the 
new piece abounds in humour, 
and is well worthy of him. 
-* 


» 

Forty million 
pounds’ worth of force 
is wasted annually at 
the Niagara Fails— 
wasted in the sense 
of not being used. Pro- 
fessor Ayrton has made 
the following calcula- 
tion :—“If we take as 
2 low estimate that a 
large,well-made steam- 
engine burns only two 
poupas of coal per 
1orse-power per hour, 
the coal consumption 
which wonid be equi- 
valent to the waste ot 

power of Niagara 

would exceed 

150,000,000 tons per 

annum, which, at only 

5s, or Gs, perton, means 

kome £40,000,000 ster. 
ling wasted.” 
7_* 


A TRAVELLER from Morocco, recently arrived in this countrr, states 
that the Sultan of Morocco did quite as badly in repressing the rebel 
Berbers as he threatened. The rebels were impaled, their wives and 
daughters given up tothe soldiers, and their goods divided as “loot,” 
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THE Empress of Japan is great on foreign languages, On certain 
days of the week Japanese is not allowed to be spoken in her 
yresence, Now, it some ot our 
English girls would imitate the 
example of this noble lady instead 
of seeking so much lighter enjoy- 
ment and flirting with everyone 
they meet, it would no longer be 
necessary to say mirriage is a 
failure. ee 

» 

CHARLES GODFREY, the popu- 
lar music-hall comedian, received 
a“ bumping” benefit at the South 
London Jalace a few evenings 
ago; all the available talent in 
London was present, Charlie 
was all there “On Guard,” as 
many atime and oft he has been 
before, and a right royal welcome 
did he receive, But to cut the 
matter short, everything went off 
as well as one could possibly 
desire. “\* 


THIS is a part of the will of 
William Dever, the well-known 
American comedian :—" I desire 
that no person shall be permitted 
to view my body from motives of 
curiosity; that all the tomfoolery 
of flora) display be most strenus 
ously avoided ; that grave clothes 
of a becoming character be used 
to habit my remains, instead of 
the prevailing mockery of dress costume so often employed for 
euch purposes, and that the funeral charges and all aud every | 
species of expense be kept within the most reasonable and eco- 
nomical limit.” And his injunction was obeyed. 
7. 


a : . 
THE latest fashion—a cruel one—in house decorat'on is the . 
placing of the stuffed skins of pretty little kittens on the sides of | 
mirrors, mantel-pieces, and picture frames, A well-known cons | 


tractor for the bodies uf kittens recently had an order for upwards 
of athousand givenhim, Prices now “rule higher” in the market. 
*.* 


* 

A TIGHT-ROPE waiker, Castanet by name, recently, at Angers, 
entered upon his performance in a blaze of fireworks. The rope 
was fifty feet from the ground, Suddenly, cries of horror came 
from the spectators as they siw the man in mid-air had lost his 
footing. He fell to the ground, and was picked up dead, 


* : 
Sara BocrkE, a rather elderly woman, has told a curious story 
to the Liverpool Magistrates, before whom she recently appcorcd 
charged with making base 2 
coin. She had, she said, been 
in prison for a like offence, 
and on her release, Charles 
Bourke,her husband, informed 
her that he did not intend 
working again, but that she 
must maintain him by coin- 
ing. The woman refused at 
first, but he insisted, so she 
moulded a great number of 
half-crowns and © shillings, 
which he passed. In reality 
she had kept the family for 
a long time past by her skill 
in the coiners' craft, and from 
her statement it seems that 
she was most industrious on 
Sundays, s% 
= 


DURING the present year 
no less than 180 women 
have been transported from 
Russia to the mines on the 
island of Saghalien, the 
offence in nearly all cases 
being murder. Thus thirty- 
five were convicted for killing 
their children, twenty for murdering their husbands, forty-six for 
killing men through jealousy or on account of faithlessness, and 
nine tor poisoning. ee 
* 


A VERY sad story has just reached us from the Is'e of Skye, 
Two sisters lived ina little hut alone, One died from typhus fever. 
The other, a victim of the same malady, ina fit of frenzy set fire 
to the house, The woman was burnt to death and her sister’s 
corpse toashes, It is said that the neighbours had boycotted the 
fever-stricken women, * 

* 


IN Australia the advertising genius is far more developed than in 
thie little isle. A well-known firm of crapers have contracted with 
a clergyman at Sydney for the blank side of the handbills dis- 
tributed at his church door after service on Sunday ! 

** 
7. 


THE oldest scholar now attending school in America is pest 60 
ears of age. He is a former Indian Chief named Crazy Head, and 
is enrolled as a pupil at the Carlisle Indian School, 
* 
* 


Now then, ladies, don the riding habits of your native land, and 
on to merry Austria, for there is the huntsman’s paradise, In the 
county of Hermannstadt, in Tran- 

Sgr alone last year 12 bears were 
shot there, besides 37 wolves, 23 wild 
cats, 27 badgers, and $19 foxes, 


* 

RECEIVED with thanks the follow- 
ing contributions to “ALLY 
SLoPER's Pook RELIEF FunpD:” 
K. H., Is.; Kate, 6d.; J. DANIELS, 
ld.; WILLIAM TAYLOR SIM, Is, 4d. 

= 


* 
» 

THE Roral Albert Music Hall, 
Canning Town, on the evening of 
September 20th, was honoured by 
the presence of A. SLOPER and 
Family. The proprietor, Mr. C. 
Relf, and the chairman, Mr. Walter 
Leaver, paid every possible atten- 
tion to the distingnished visitors, 
One by one the amily were in- 
troduced to the audience by Mr. 
Leaver, who spoke words of praise 
in the most lavish manner in each 
ease, — Messra, McNaughton and 
Harker put it to the audience, 
“Why are Sir John Bennett's chil- 
dren like ALLY SLOPER'S twins? 
Because Bennett's are the largest 
watch makers and SLOperR’s the 
largest watch givers.” Altogether 
the bill was a strong one, Louise 
Lister being especially good. The 
event was a big go, and for a 
change the Most-Vrequently-Kicked- 
Out-Man-In-Europe and his suite 
left the hall without any casual- 
ties worth speaking of ; in fact, the entire party were almost ducal 
in their bearing, and LOFTY in their demeanour, 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTs, 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING OCTOBER 13TH, 1888, 
_—o— 

7th October 1845.—On this day died “Gentleman Jackson,” 
the famous prize-tighter and teacher of boxing. Sir Francis Doyle 
relates how he met a venerable clergyman, who, after being ‘an 
otticer of the 13th Hussars, entered the church, and while Preparing 
for the family living, accepted a curacy in the Black Country, The 
parson is the narrator of what follows: “As you may suppose, sir. 
whilst in the Hussars my life was very much the same as the life of 
other voung ofticers, Among other things, I became a favourite 
pupil of the late Mr. Jackson's, On arriving at my post, | found 
my parishi ners in a thoroughly barbarous condition. One of their 
habits was that the women, wanes to the waist, with their hair 
cut short, had to tight pitched battles in the public-house, their 
husbands giving them their knees, according to the accepted rights 
of pugilism, 1 resolved to put a stop to this practice, and, a contest 
having been arranged between two renowned cham ionesses, | 
stepped into the arena and forbade it. Upon this, the bully of the 

lace turned upon me. ‘Very good,’ said I—‘off with your coat, 
No sooner said than done, We took the place of the ladies, and in 
a quarter of an hour, thanks to the instructions of my friend, Mr, 
Jackson, [ had given him such a thrashing that he kept his bed for 
a fortnight, and troubled me no more. Then, sir, | began to get 
influence in my parish ; they said ‘The parson war a mon,’” 


Se te 
8th October,1863.—Archbishop Whately, who died this dar, 
was vnce ina eld near Dublin where some men were at work at 
haymaking. “Now, my lads,” said the archbishop, “ youall see that 
tree yonder ’"* pointing to a large tree several hundred yards awar, 
“ Yes, your grace,” they all said, “ Well,” said the archbishop, “the 
man who iouches that tree first shall have this half-crown.”) The 
men got ready for the race.“ Now, then,” shouted the archbishop 
—" one, two, three, and away!” Off the men started, each doing 
his best. When about one-third of the way to the tree, they heard 
the sound of quick steps behind them, and soon the tall figure and 
long legs of the mchbidhop swept past them, With a triumphant 
laugh the archLishop touched the tree, and put the half-crown into 
his pocket, But, after they had acknowledged him as the winner, 
each of the losers was presented with a half-crown, 
ste gisratlen antes apenas societies ne eee 
Oth October, 1690.—Our ancestors, when lawyers were not 
so abundant in this eounliy as they are now, often resorted to 
ingenious expedients in order to secure their services. Sir John 
Maynard, who died this day, is stated to have hada client once 
come to him with a basket of pippins, Suspecting that there was 
more in this unique retainer than app ared, the lawyer broke open 
a pippin, It contained a gold piece, and so did every apple in the 
basket. “Theseare golden pippins, indevd,” exclaimed the learned 
counsel. On the next day came the man on the other side to retain 
Sir Jolin, and gave him a roasting nig stuffed with fifty gold piecea, 
“That's good sance for » pig,” said the lawyer. But toothsome as 
was the dish, he was obliged to decline it, being already retained 
the other side, 3 i 
roth October, 1780.—A Mr. Evans, who died this day, Bailey says, 
at the age of 139, in the full possession of his faculties, “could well 
remember the execution of Charles I., being seven years old at the 
time.” 
me a 
10th October, 1868.—Charles Dickens, in All the Year 
Roun: of this date, said: “I entertain so strong an objection to 
the cuphonious softening of ruffian into rough, which has lately 
become popular, that I restore the right reading to the heading of 
this paper.” The paper was “The Ruffian, by the Uncommercial 
Traveller. m 


10th October, 1800.—The explosion of an infernal machine 
intended to have destroyed Bonaparte, then first consul, took 

lace this day, as he was proceeding to the opera, The coachman 
veing intoxicated drove faster than was his custom, and the engine 
exploded half a minute after the carriage had passed, killing 
twenty persons, wounding fifty-three, and shattering the windows 
on both sides of the street. 

10th Octol er, 1860.—The Teruvian frigate Callao upset this day 
when being drawn into the dry dock at San Lorenzo, and 150 of 
the people on board were drowned, including many of the sick 
and wounded in hospital. 


1lth October, 1873.—Sir Edwin Landseer was this day 
buried in St. l'aul’s Cathedral. Landseer has been accredited with 
the following jru d'rsprit: The sagacity of several retriever dogs 
was being discussed in his presence. ‘‘ Not one yet mentioned comes 
up to my dog Trover,” said Sir Edwin, “ Upon a certain occasion 
[ showed him a five-pound note of a well-known county town bank 
near to which | was residing. 1 rolled up the note, put it into my 
pocket, walked into the woods, hid it into the trunk of a tree, then 
strolled on for amile or 80, the dog at my heels, ‘Back, find, and 
bring, Trover,’ [ said, and the dog was off like a shot. I waited. 
and waited, and waited for a considerable time, but no Trover. 
Presently, however, he came, but without the note. ‘Hi! back, 
find, and bring,’ I repeated, ‘or you shall know what stick means, 
but instead of doing my bidding, the animal came quite close to 
me, and dropped from his mouth at my feet, one after the other, 
five brand-new golden sovereigns. He had not only found the note, 
sirs, but had gone to the bank and changed it! His intelligence 
eclipses even that of the celebrated pointer Mr. Jingle, of Pick- 
wickian renown, once possessed.” 


12th October, 1849.—In the evidence given at the inquest 
upon the bodies of four persons killed by an explosion ata firework 
manufactory in Bermondsey, on this day, one of the witnesses 
stated :—* On Friday night they were all very merry, and Mrs. BR. 
said she feared something would happen before they went to bel, 
because they were so happy.” Shelley, the poet, whose life was a 
dream of romance, a tale of mystery and gricf, strongly entertain il 
the feeling that high spirits were a presage of evil, During all the 
time he spent in Leghorn, he was in brilliant spirits, to him a sure 
prognostic of coming evil, f a 4 

12th October, 1743.—Being the birthday of King Edward the 
Confessor, a great number of Roman Catholics were prevented, on 
this day, from paying their devotions at his shrine, as usual, orders 
having been given that the tombs in Henry VIL.’s chapel, in 
Westminster Abbey, should not be shown that day, 3 a 

12th October, 1849,—Five men were this day suffocated inasew! 
in Kenilworth Street, Pimlico. 


13th October, 1684.—The first rhinoceros ever seen in this 
country was exhibited at the “Bell-Savage” inn, Ludeate, 2° 
appears by the following advertisement copied from the Len ft} 

aztte of this date:—“A RHYNOCEROS, a very strange beast 
lately brought over from the East Indies, being the first that was 
ever in England, is daily to be seen at the * Bell-Savage’ inn from 
9 in the morning till 8 at night.” ee 

13th October, 1855.—The derivation of the word ink is given 1 
Notes and Queries of this date as follows :—‘ Pancirollus say= that 
a kind of ink, which was used by emperors alone, and forbidden to 
Others, was called excaustum, from which he derives the [talinn 
tachiostro, From the same source we may derive the Frou! 
encre, and the English ink.” mae 
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ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£150 will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALZIEL, the pn 
prictor of “ ALLY SLOPER'’S HALr-HOLIDAY. ae 
next-of-hin ofany Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Rarticay Serv 
on duty excepted), whe should happen to mret with lis or heideat’ 
tna Railway Accident, in any part of the Cnited hingue™ 
PROVIDED a copy of the current rasuc of “* ALLY SLOPER'S HALE 
Houipay” te Found upon the Deceased at the time of the Arcrden ft 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY” 28 published every Thurenay 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one w: ek from he 
time, expiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday erring. 


Saturday, October 6, 1888.) 
THE JOVIAL JOVIS. 


“Captain Jovis, the aéronaut, persists in his intention to cross the Atlantic 
in a bulloon.”—Datly Paper, 


JoviaL Jovis o'er the 
clouds 
Is resolved to rove. He 
Means to wander through 
the sky 
Sub aperto Jove, 


Careless of the thunder- 


dad 3 
And the tempest 
frantic, 
Jovis, in his gay balloon, 
Vows to cross th’ At- 
lantic. 
People looking from 
below, 
Knowing who the cove 


is, 
Will exclaim in accents 


wild, 
x se “There, by Jove, goes 
Jovis!” 
Jovial Jovis, let us hope 
You'll not provea blun- 
derer; 
> Jovial Jovis, aéronaut, 
Tempt not Jove the 
‘hunderer ! 


——_>—_—_——_ 


QUID PRO QUO. 

. “Im thinking of get- 
ting married, ALLY,” observed a young man one day. “She is a 
very nice girl, but, before I pop the question, | want to find out all 
her faults. Now, what do you consider the best plan of doing 80?” 
“That is as simple as A BC, my boy,” replied ALLY. “All you 
have to do is to praise the young lady to some of her female ac- 
quaintances in her absence, and whatever failings she may have 
will all come out in the course of half an hour.” 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
every week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF: Hotipay"— 
one toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 
ts to cut out and pill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 

ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Encclope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


nr rn ne 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” October 6th, 1888. 


* “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
88th WEEK. 


RESULT OF SEPTEMBER 22nd COMPETITION. 


The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SLOPBR PRESENTS.” 
1, LOVISA DANCASTER, 162 East Indin Road, Poplar, LONDON. 

AN OIL COOKING STOVE, WITH OVEN. 
2, STEPHEN ROURNE, Kirmington Vale, ULCEBY. 
A SILVER-MOUNTED RIDING WHIP. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements. as under, will be insert- 
ed in this column free of charge, provided 
the Sender's Name and Address are en- 
closed with the Advertisement, not for 
Bip ontion, but as a guarantee of good 
Jaith, 

Zootsie undertakes, E fee of charge and 
post-free, ta forward unopened, tothe 
partis interested, all letters received in 
reply to the advertisements inserted. 
Advertisements already received, which 
do not appear below, will be inserted as 
soon as space admits, Address— 


TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


PARBaRa and IDA, two sisters, would 

like to correspond with two young gentle- 
men, with a view to matrimony. Barbara is 24 
and Ida 21; both very dark and of middle height; also thoroughly domes- 
ticated and of lively dispositions, No income. Address “BARBARA” or 
ioe = u OOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
sondon, E.C, 


A BACHELOR, aged 30, average height and build, good busi- 

ness income of £1,200 per annum, wishes to correspond with a young 
Indy of happy, cheerful disposition ; tall brunette, with good figure, preferred ; 
also musical and fond of travelling. Advertiser has a capital of £15,000, and 
does not necessarily expect a lady of means, One moving in good society indis- 
Pensable. Photos exchanged, and every information given in strict coniidence, 
Address * HONOURABLE,” “ ‘TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY," “ The Sloper- 
ies," 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


7 
VIOLET (aged 20). 


AURIE, aged 20, would like to correspond with a gentleman, 
“4 with a view to matrimony. Must be tall, dark, and in fair position, 
lively and affectionate. Advertiser is fair, brown hair and blue eres, domes- 
Heated and gomd-tempered, Please enclose photo (which will be returned) to 
LAURIE,” “Toorsie’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 
Lane, London, E.C, 
CECIL, aged 24, tall, fair, and considered good-looking, wishes to 
correspond with a lidy about 21, with a view to matrimony. He has a 
Very falr income, exclusive of the proceeds of a first-class legal practice. 
Enclose photo. nwill be returned, Address “CECIL,” “ TooTsIE’s MaTRI- 
MONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
A YOUNG LADY, aged 12, well-edueated, domesticated, amiable, 
iis tall, fair, and preity, would like to correspond with a good-looking gen- 
cman, aged from 20 to 40. Address (with photo if possible) “Mona,” 


ms i gd MATMIMUNIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, Lon- 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


—— 


*,* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soon as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interest, and ws moderate length 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Bor, an 
he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects, 


A HUMBLE ADDRESS OF CONGRATULATION TO THE ESTEEMED 
FRIEND OF MAN, ALLY SLOPER, Esq, F.0.M., ETC., ETC., 
ETC., ETC., ETC. 

Most EMINENT SIB,—We, the undermentioned most humble 
and obedient servants of your most Eminent’s Excellency, beg to 
tender you our sincere and best thanks for paying us, the inhabi- 
tants of Clare Market and its glorious and noble surroundings, 
Drury Lane and Shorts Gardens, a visit. We know ouly too well, 
most Eminent Sir, your good intentions to a great and striving 
empire, We are pleased to say you are watched (excuse this, 
please,) most anxiously for your good and generous actions ; and 
although we have at our command our great guns at Woolwich, 
yet the greatest gun of all, in our estimation, is your own dear self, 
especially vow that you are loaded with a £500 charge; and we 
therefore, most Eminent Sir, wish you, and your capital “ HALF- 
HOvpDay,” long life and success; and may your noble son, 
Alexandry, never bring his dear old dad's grey hair to the grave. 

Signed this 19th day of September, 1883, 
F, SHaw. 

J. ROGERS, 
R. Woops, 
J. Davis. 


BIL SIKEs, 
Larry O'DONOVAN. 


SEAL, JERRY MACCRACKEM. 


PALACE THEATRE OF VARIETIES, GRAVESEND, 
September 2th, 1888, 

DEAR ALLY,—We desire to tender our best thanks for the great 
compliment you paid us at the Gravesend Regatta. The button- 
holes were certainly lovely, and we shall keep them in memory of 
the pleasant day we spent, We were disappointed not meeting 
you (as arranged) on the Pier, but presume the “ Unsweetened 
ran out, having so many calls. Be this as it may, we look forward, 
and that soon, to have the great pleasure and honour of tasting the 
famous “ Unsweetened,” and drinking with British goodwill the 
health and prosperity of yourself and Family. With love to dear 
Tootsie, we remain, yours sincerely, SISTERS REED 

(“The Broadway Belles”). 


70 HALTON RoaD, ISLINGTON, N., S-ptember 21st, 1888. 
DEAR ALLY,—Many thanks for your graphological delineation 
from my catarapEts specimen. I knew I was gvod, but did not 
think | possessed so many virtues as you say. There is one person 
who strongly dissents from it, viz., my better half. I should say 
my better three quarters, considering she weighs—Whoa! just in 
time. I forgot that she takes in ALLY SLOPER (another tluke). 
Fancy anybody taking in the gin-stewed old Faker of Shoe Lane. 
1 meant to imply that she peruses the “ HALF HovipDay,” and if | 
had proceeded | might have found out that marriage is a failure 
with a vengeance. Au rereir. May your eyeballs stick on like 
hat pegs, and your rubicund proboscis keep swelling till it attains 
the aiecions of Baldwin's balloon, 
Yours till the weather breaks, H. COMMANDER. 
VIOLET EYES. 
GIVE me the eves of violet hue, 
Such as gem my LILIAN’s head ; 
I ne’er again shall trust to blue— 
My faith in them is long since dead. 


The blush that doth adorn the cheeks 
Beneath such languid, glowing eyes, 

The silent language of love speaks, 
And tells of holiest sympathies, 


Give me the eyes of violet hue, 
They’re radiant mirrors of the soul ; 

For she who owns them e’er is true 
And holds desire in sweet control. 


The kiss of her who hath such eyes 
Makes glad the kiss as honied wine, 

And wakes in man such ecstasies, 
That like a god he feels divine. 


Give me the eyes of violet hue 

I eee Heaven, oh, give them me; 
Of thee I'll ask no other due— 

They'll light me through eternity. 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” hare been 
presented to 


W. 8. RELPH, 180 Meeting House Lane, Peckham, 
Sor the Best Letter (printed hercunder) in Answer to the Question— 
“ARE TWINS A MISTAKE?” 


ONER’D MADAM,—Wich i have now been a nurse nigh on 20 
yere come next Xmas 12 month, and never, never was my feelings 
eo shoked as wen | see in your per the qestion, “is Twins a 
Mistake?” As i said to my frend, Mrs. Rummons, “ Mrs. Rum- 
mons,” | says, “i was that there upset as made me all of a tremble, 
and I was ‘bliged for to have a little drop of something short to 
recover my perfessional feeling.” ‘ And quite right, to, my dear,” 
says Mrs. Rummons, “ Wat does he know about twins, i should like 
to know?” allooding to your amable ‘usband, madam. I mentions 
this with grate respect for your position, as Mrs. Rummons is a 
verry particular frend of miue, with grate perfessional and moral 
karacter, and altho’ i say it as shoudn't, if it wasn’t fora little event 
as ’appened quite permiscus like one evening, quite suddent, to her, 
altho’ she assured me she was as innocent as the babe unborn, an 
bein’ a mother yourself, madam, delicacy forbids me to say more. 
Well, mem, you arsk, “Is Twins a Mistake?” i say “ Certainly not.” 
Many’s the beutiful case i hev had in my time, and when i think of 
the joy it ’as razed in my bosim, and the grate interest in the 
fathers’, on the appearance of twins, not to speke of the difference 
to me in my perfessional karacter and perkisites, i am surprised at 
you arsking such a question. Onered madam, i onli know one 
case ware twins was a mistake, and that was a patient of mine as 
was expecting twins and they was triplets, and the father was so 
delited that he went an’ insured all there lives, and wen they died, 
he didn’t get the money, ‘cos the office went broke. However, 
madam, 80 as not to be prejuced, i went round the corner to sre my 
frend, Mrs. Tibbles, as ‘as had 13 children, and run agin her 
husband instead, and i told him as how i was riting asaon A. S.’s 
question, and [| says, “ Now, Mr. tibbles, i put it to you, is twins a 
mistake }” and he sed he gessed not, he thought that twins was 
*oman beings.—With grate respect, lam madam, 8S. BONTING. 

To Mrs, SLOPER. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


Is the Pvriod a full-stop?—Perhaps the reports are over-coloured. 

ALFRED'S remark on hearing his wife had smashed the “ window,” 
“Good glazions !" 

A For-LorNE Hope—That of the unpaid contributor who thinks 
he is going to palm otf the threadbare joklet on the “ HALF- 
HOLIDAY.” 

THE wild thyme grows ca a tank, the poet says. We know 
several banks where the time for the wild ones to marry is still 
very remote. 

THE only limit to love—A “ring” fence. 


k 
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it 
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MRS. DANDO’S DAUGHTER’S HUSBAND. 
A DOMESTIC CHRONICLE OF SIN AND SORROW, 
RELATED BY MRS, DANDO. 

——. —( Continued.) 


THERE has been suchascene! Mr. Tomlinson has been so violent. 

I should not have believed it, and he is now asking us in tones of 

withering scorn 

where we have 

Pee planted our 
cheap shrubs, 

. We take him 
ba down the 
garden ina 
tremble, The 
shrubs, some- 
how, wear 
rather a de- 
pressed look — 
there was a 
sharp frost Inst 
hight—and 
some of them 
are very lop- 
sided and dis- 
mal, 

Mr. Tomlin- 
son's wrath is 
absolutely 
terrible when he 
sees them. 

“What wretch- 
ed trash is this?” 
he cries. “ Do 
you suppose it 
will grow stuck 
like " this? 


enatches 
atasmall shrub 
as he speaks, 
and spitefully wrenches it up, holding it aloft in tragic scorn. 

“They have no roots, woman!” he cries, addressing me, and 
seizes on another, which he gives a great wrench at, but does not 
pull We “They have no roots, I tell you,” says he again, giving a 
wrench, and this time the shrub comes up suddenly, and he goes 
flying Uackwards, wrong way up, on the grass, “They have no 
roots,” he repeats, as he sits there with the shrub in his hand, going 
on talking as if nothing had happened, and he had not bumped 
himself dreadfully by sitting down in that way unawares, 

1 could almost laugh if 1 weren’t afraid Mr. Tomlinson would 
not like it. * » . * * 
Mr. Tomlinson has been gone to his office about twenty minutes 
when a_ police- 
man calls, 

“Was there a 
party here 

esterday  sell- 
ng plants?” he 
as 


Wrong way up. 


8. 
We say that 
there was, 

“[ thought 
so.” he says. 
“I'd like to look 
at what you 
bought. He 
lifted ‘em ont 
of a gent’s 
garden about a 
quarter of a mile 
off here,” 

“Whatdoyou 
mean? Has he 
stolen them?” 

“Well, some- 
thing very like 


“And shall 
we have to give 
them up?” 

“Well,rather.” 

“And we 
shan't get our 
money back?” 

oa Not particu- A policeman calls. 


What will Mr. Tomlinson say now? I dread his coming home, 


CHAPTER IV. 
MRS, DANDO'’S DAUGHTER'S HUSBAND SETS THINGS STRAIGHT. 


MaTILpDa's Mr. Tomlinson is setting us to rights. 

As soon as ever the furniture arrives, everything is to be done as 
it ought to be in every well-regulated household, and we are to live 
by rule, and be very happy and comfortable, 

Mr. Dando (upstairs) is not to smoke, unless he sits with his 
head up the chimney, and not to cough so much in the middle of 
the night, unless he does it under the blankets. 

We are to get up nice and early in the morning (about three- 
quarters of an hour before the lark), and do some gardening before 
breakfast. After breakfast, Mr. Tomlinson will go into the City by 
the express ‘bus, 
and then it does 
not so very 
much ~~ matter 
what we do, as 
long as Mr. 
Tomlinson’s tea 
(with some- 
thing nice and 
hot to eat with 
it) is rendy and 
waiting for him 
to come home 
toafter the City 
is over for the 
night. And 
then, if Mr. 
Tomlinson is 
not detained by 
anything un- 
< : foreseen— 
which is the 
case every other 
day or so, and 


Milk i 


VG \ ' N the something 
Sif \ r 8 \ hot gets awfully 
oa » f coddled—we 
4 i water the 

: garden under 

Mr. Tomlin. 

son's personal 


Bsuperinten- 
denice, and then 
we get our 
needlework, and Mr. Tomlinson gets a hook and reads out to 
us something improving till supper-time, after which Mr. Tomlinson 
reads prayers, and then Mr. Dando and { have a little rum and 
water upon the quiet in our bedroom; but Matilda daren't, unless 
she takes peppermint drops afterwards, because of Mr, Tomlinson, 
(To be continued next week.) 


We water the garden. 
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No, 47.—Proresson T. 8. BALDWIN, F.0S. ca 

“A Rati  Nateg treat Ia in store for onr gentle reader—yea, & pee A“ 1s > - 
treat which has even never been dreamed of by poor humanity, She. Why, Edward, the boy seems to kno 
We are going to dischme a few of the chief inci-lents in the life Trate Farmer (to Huntsman, floundering in bog). Ti! jest you come out o' that, will yer? trespass- Poulterer’s Boy. Yes'm, bedes he taprieecanis at onr 
of that celebrated cloud-crawler, Professor Baldwin, This ing on my frechold. shop, and gives mea shilling to follow ‘im ‘ome wid ‘ein 
noble man—if man we may call him—has a soul above this Huntsman, Cuss you and your frechold! Why don't it leave hold o’ my horse's legs? Did you buy and say‘as he shoots ‘em; but he give me a duffing bob 
wieked world ; his mighty mind soars’miist the stars above — this land by the gallon, gaffer ? yesterday, and so I let out on him! 
in fact, his soul and mind combined, on certain oecasions, prove i a ieee aE A = » 
far too flighty for his poor weak bods 1 he eanoften be seen EET 
meandering sky wards with a sertof spasinedic leap, Baldwin 
fa supposed to have been bern ina balloon, Some people may 
say he is often born(e) ina balloon, but that ts mere frivolity, 
Our hero's first descent was made when he was about sixteen, 
We don't mean to say that he remained in his native balloon 
until he was of that age; we are simply alluding to parachu- 
tal exploits, But to resum>s, Our hero, as we have said, made 
his first descent at the age of sixteen, and was gallantly caught 
by A. SLOPER, who immediately led him into the nearest pub., 
and drank his health In * Unsweetened.’ Chiefly because of his 
(Bold )win-ning ways, Baldwin was created F.C 8. and the 
‘Sloper Award of Merit’ presented to him, Angnst 18th, 1833,” 

Debrett improved, 


“4 wi’ Wo a dows, £9 swWoulk We ‘Sw ‘ 


‘ 
J youles Yok 


THE QUIP MODES 
TiImME—Sunday Morning. ScENE—Country Inn. 
Inquisitive. Whit did yer think o° passon’s sermon this 
mornin’, Mr. Squiffler ? 
Squipfler (a rtnyer at the parish church), 'Drat passon's 
sermons—I'in only paid to ring the bells! I should want 
doub! 4 to hide and hear his sermons ! 


bs dp pordanslos Wave 
"a quel Snalt 
~ 


=e 


“Gha’ Were’s a chance  Qoure® ee 


Pawkins. Kate, darling, will you be my wife? Say yes, and ” 
there will he another— sf of laste 
Newspaper Boy (shouting), “ Big breach of promise ease!" 
(Parckins inwardly cusset. 


/ ia oa 
ST PAG: Sif) 


“Shok Auehuve Wok! 
(Buk she always dedares trate We did 
on Purpose.) 


Mitkmatd ert dd HAG ‘an 

Fair Milkmaid, And are you a Cockney, sir * Pheasants are only fit to be eaten when the bl 
well, He, he! yes; Iam weally, dear. Why? a Pn ees z 5 a 

= Fer ‘Milkmaid. "Cos I dinna think you was. Moother said, killed, HINTS FOR THE TABLE. 


ye noo, all Cockneys were sharp ‘uns. “Can't exactly say when blood will run from m; noutterer’s bill, but he said this morning the bill had been running quite longenongh."—ST 
" Jondon. Printed by DatzieL BROTHERS, at their Camden Press, High Street, N.W., and Published by the Proprictcr, GILBERT DALZIBL, at “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, £.C,—Saturday, October ¢, 1883. 
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ood begins to run from the bill, which is commonly in six days ora week after they have b'"’ 


